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the world; it built factories in a day and
forgot them in a night; it acquired a county
for the site of a new building, and lost the
county, the site and the title-deeds next
morning; it did all the work that fell to its
share as well as all the work that fell to
everybody else's share; it was actuated by
advanced Socialist and by advanced anti-
Socialist principles; it socialized huge sec-
tions of industry for purely capitalist reasons,
and refused to interfere with others on purely
Marxian grounds; it spent more in a day
than the nation could repay in a century;
and it was the Man Who Won the War, or
the Man Who Mislaid it somewhere in a
poison-gas factory. Yes/ I shall continue,
holding you, like the Ancient Mariner, with
my wild and glittering eye, cthere was such
a Department. Indeed there was,3 I shall
add on a diminishing note. cOr was there?
Can such things have been?5 On the instant
I shall be intimidated by your incredulous
gaze. cAm I dreaming or losing my reason?'
I shall ask myself. cSuch phenomena couldn't
have existed. Only a madman could im-
agine them.' But, even as I relinquish your
button-hole, the faces of those who helped to
shoot the albatross surge back upon me. *I
can't have invented them too,' I say defiantly,
and then desperately,c Well, judge for your-
selves!'
There must be some method  in  what